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The Younz-Mans Complaint, 0+, 
An ANSWER To 


The DAMOSELS Tragedy. 


When Frierds deny, and won't comply. | Me oſten ſee ſuch Cruelty 
but let them ſ:fler ſmart, will break a Lovers heart 
9 


To the Tune of, Chaꝛon, &c, This may be Printed, R. I. 


Nor fo2 the loſs of my a moꝛous Jewel, Love, when J firſt heard ol thy Oying, 
Jam ſurxrounded in grict and woe. tho' we had lung been kept apart, 
It was thy F rents unkino and moſt ccuei, J toꝛe my bair in a paſſion, and crping 
which «cu occaſien thy overt :o : this Daimſels death will lye near my heart. 
F232 my dear Nell J did adoze thee, | TY 
but we was too much kept avart, Down from his Epes then the tears they did trickle, 
CYyere was 1.9 one that Jet re p.15 d before thee; with many ſoꝛrowkul fighs, ſaid he, + 
thy Death alone docs lye ncar my hcart. It is well known that Jn-ver was fickle, 


| fo2 X10v*I none in the woꝛld but thee ; 
Farewel the hopes of all peace, joy, and pleaſure, {aL been ſufler'd to come near thee, 
I have no Comfo?t ; tut care and giick, thou hadſt not felt Oeath's cruel Dart, 
Dſten in pꝛivate J weep out of meaſure, J would have laid down my lite to2 to cheer thee, 
tis Death alone mult pield me reliefs . | tor thy Death now does lye near my heart. 
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FQ manp months did never behold her, 
this was a ſoꝛrow that grt:v'D me ſoꝛc, 
Her unkind Parents had o:tentinics told her, 
that ſhe ſh3wiD never come near me mo e: 
Thus did they ſoon blaſt all her glozp, 
fo2 when Ge felt Deaths fatal Dart, 
J nevcr heard a moze kiilinger ſto2y, 
this Damicls death doth lye near my heart. 


Then in her ablence mp poor heart was wound. d. 
lo: I might not come anrar my joy. 

hen J cou' d ſee her we then was ſurrounded, 
in the (weet Raptures of Love and joy : 

But by her friends we were toꝛmented. 
(0 that we felt Loves fatal ſmart, 

She by ſtrong ]Ioyſon her Balsion has v.ntev, 


this Damſels Death does l;e near my heart. 


As ſhe was dy:ng, poo? heart, ſhe did blame me, 
ſhe knew not very well wha: the laid, 

Tho' wich ſad (o2rowſul ſighs ſhe did name inc. 
twas nat her Love that her life betray'd ; 

Fo? if I mit xt en joyꝰ'd the bleſſing, 
ſhe ſhould have never felt the linart, 

Mow am J nochtng but to: ments p: ſleſſing, 
this Damoſcls Death doth lye near my heart. 


This (ad Tiſlration ſo much deth inthzall me, 
that J am reſtleſs both nghtand day, 
Methinks J oiten Henr my Lover call me, 
ſa-1ng {weet Johnny make haſte away: 
Let there he now no moze defaytiig, 
why ſhou d we ſtill remain apart. : 
There cre J Waiider, J fancy this laring. 


her Death doth now ly e ſo neat my heart, 


Thou in thy liſe-ttme didſt dearly adoꝛe mie. 
as by thy ſoꝛrom J well might ſee, 
Tho' thou art gone hence a little b. fore me. ä 
Love, ile lve gown in the S2ave with thee ; 
 Farcwel my Friends and each Relation, 
here with the oꝛld and you rVle part, 
Foꝛ 3 ſhall be in a far better ſfat:on 
when I'm with Ney my own dear heart. 
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